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Four  score  and  seven  years  ago  our  fathers  brought  forth  on  this 
continent  a  new  nation,  conceived  in  liberty,  and  dedicated  to  the 
proposition  that  all  men  are  created  equal.  Now  we  are  engaged 
in  a  great  civil  war,  testing  whether  that  nation,  or  any  nation  so 
conceived  and  so  dedicated,  can  long  endure.  We  are  met  on  a 
great  battlefield  of  that  war.  We  have  come  to  dedicate  a  portion 
of  that  field,  as  a  final  resting  place  for  those  who  here  gave  their 
lives  that  that  nation  might  live.  It  is  altogether  fitting  and 
proper  that  we  should  do  this ;  but,  in  a  larger  sense,  we  cannot 
dedicate— we  cannot  consecrate — we  cannot  hallow — this  ground. 
The  brave  men,  living  and  dead,  who  struggled  here,  have  conse- 
crated it,  far  above  our  poor  power  to  add  or  detract.  The  world 
will  little  note,  nor  long  remember  what  we  say  here,  but  it  can 
never  forget  what  they  did  here.  It  is  for  us,  the  living,  rather,  to 
be  dedicated  here  to  the  unfinished  work  which  they  who  fought 
here  have  thus  far  so  nobly  advanced.  It  is  rather  for  us  to  be 
here  dedicated  to  the  great  task  remaining  before  us — that  for 
these  honored  dead  we  take  increased  devotion  to  that  cause  for 
which  they  gave  the  last  full  measure  of  devotion — that  we  here 
highly  resolve  that  these  dead  shall  not  have  died  in  vain — that 
this  nation,  under  God,  shall  have  a  new  birth  of  freedom — and 
that  government  of  the  people,  by  the  people,  for  the  people  shall 
not  perish  from  the  earth. 


THE  HOUSE 

IN    -WHICH 

PRESIDENT   LINCOLN 

DIED. 


CONTAINS     THE 
OLDROYD 

LINCOLN    MEMORIAL 
COLLECTION 


THE  HOUSE  in  which  Pres- 
ident lyincoln  died  is  lo- 
cated at  516  Tenth  Street, 
N.  W.,  between  E  and  F 
Streets,  and  directly  opposite 
Ford's  Theater,  where  President 
Lincoln  was  shot  by  J.  Wilkes 
Booth  in  the  private  box,  a  few 
minutes  past  ten  o'clock  on  the 
night  of  April  14,  1865,  and  al- 
most immediately  carried  across 
the  street  to  the  house  in  which 
he  died  (the  home  of  Wm.  Peter- 
sen) at  twenty-two  minutes  past 
seven  the  following  morning.  At 
nine  o'clock  the  body  was  taken 
to  the  White  House,  where  it  re- 
mained in  the  East  room  until 
the  funeral  sermon  was  preached 
by  Rev.  P.  D.  Gurley  on  the  19th, 
after  which  the  body  was  re- 
moved to  the  Capitol,  and  there 
remained,  exposed  to  the  view  of 
many  thousand  persons,  until 
the  21st.  On  that  day  the  jour- 
ney to  his  tomb  commenced,  ar- 
riving at  Springfield,  111.,  on  the 
3d  day  of  May,  and  on  the  4th  it 
was  placed  in  a  temporary  vault, 
there  to  await  the  building  of  a 
final  resting  place  by  a  grateful 
and  lo\ang  people. 
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